‘a 











I 


AO, 


A WEEKLY JOURNAL, DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS, 


Gwmbellished with Pine Gugravings, and Musick arranged with accompaniments for the Pianeforte 





FIVE DOLLARS A YEAR.) 


Vou. XIV. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS RECEIVED AT THE OFFICE OF PUBLICATION, FRANKLIN BUILDINGS, CORNER OF NASSAU AND ANN STREETS 


NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 26, IS30. 


(PAYABLE IN ADVANCE 


No. 22. 





ORIGINAL TALES. 


QUEEN ANNE'S FARTHING; A TALE OF FORTUNE. 





IN SEVEN CHAPTERS.—CHAPTER THE FIRST. 





“Now wha this tale o° truth shall re 
lik man and mother’s son tak heed.”—Burns 
“ Mako a fortune from a farthing, quotha!’ sure none but a Scotchman 
could dothat' Ay, and aclever Scotchman too.” “ Nay, not so very clever 
either.” “ Well, we shall see.” “ No, sir, you shall hear.” “Oh! a truce 
to quibble, and begin.” —Familter Dialogue 






Tus miraculous, tiny coin, many years ago, gave rise to extrava- 
gant speculation and research, that would have better graced a 
better cause, and the curiosity and cupidity to which it led were 
productive of strange results. 

Antiquarian societies and national museums offered large pre- 
miums for its discovery. All classes were eager in pursuit; and 
alchymy, and the plulosopher’s stone, were forgotten—no place or 
person, however distant or obscure, was free from the contagion of 
this all-engrossing subject 

The wealthy sought to enrich their own collections, or to present 
this little wonder, with true ostentatious display, to those of their 
country. The spendthrift looked to replenish his exhausted purse, 
and the needy son of toil to found his fortune on Queen Anne's 
farthing. It has been long known, or at all events believed, though 
authorities are at variance on the subject, that two farthmgs only 
were coined during the reign of this prineess The die breaking 
as the second was struck, the act was abandoned ; and the learned 
and the curious, eager to perpetuate the memory of the circum- 
stance, determined to place these copper semblances of the queen 
One of them, however, was 
either pilfered or lost, and human ingenuity, backed by rewards, 


This may be apocryphal, but so ran 


among the wonders of the world 


was stretched to discover it 
the rumour of the time, and for vears afterward. Connected with, 
and arising out of this, be the comage what it may, are the fate and 
fortunes of a man who rose to eminence, as far as wealth could 


raise him, by the simple means of Queen Anne's farthing; and, 





as his history involves some singular and eventful scenes, show:ng 
} 


the result of perseverance, and the concentration of the mind upor 
one only object, however strangely pursued, we propose to follow 


him from his birth and boyhood of penury, till we find him a great 


man, (in worldly acceptation,) mm a great city, among a gay and 
impulsive people 


We shall pass briefly over the birth and parentage of our hero, 





ung very remarkable His 





in which, by the way, there was 1 


father enlisted, joined the army, went abroad, fell a victim to the 


His mother’s health declined 


1 at Singapore ved, and 


climate, and died « 
she with her young charge was removed from the town where she 
lived, to her brother's residence, asmall cottage with a few acres 
of land, near the river ‘Tweed He was poor, but industrious 
He had been married a year or two, but was without children; and 


therefore his onlv sister and her orphan seemed no great burden 


The Scotch, partic ularly the lower classes, cherish the love of kin- 


dred ; and under circumstances the most disadvantageous, protect 


and share with relations their homes and their earnings. A sister's 


son, a brother’s daughter, finds ready welcome ; and many a strug 


e and privation is encountered, to keep them “hale ai d weel.” 





ru 
oa 
+} 


This aflectionate feeling 1s not contined merely to these proximate 


branches. Far off cousins, and more distant kindred, even foster 








children, are also he ings of espe ial care It Is no uncommon 
thing to find an auld aunty maundering in an arm-chair by the fire 
side, the delight of the young, and the pride of the elders of the 
family, who believe that a blessing rests upon the roof that affords 
such shelter. ‘The early gowan and daisy are pulled for aunty ; s 
1s appealed to on all occasions by the wee tots, and ts both judge 


and jury in their disputes and quarrels; she is tie queen of the 
sports, and the sharer of their little joys—the oral historian of other 
d bloody-bone s, 
j 


itened 





times, of ghosts a ud giants, the raw-head 
£ £ 


and all the superstitions of goblin, elf, and fairy, that frigl 
while it amused the wondering circle round the winter's fire Her 
presence Is a sarc tion for the conduct of the young, a warrant that 


the family will thrive; and, should circumstances prove favour- 


able, then it must by clear that the hand of Providence piace d her 
there. Filial duty and religion thus go hand in hand in Scotland 


This may be considered superstition, yet it springs from a pure 
t) 


fat r e more patiently, 


source ; and the freaks of fate or fortune may 


contentedly, ar 1 moderately borne, whether in weal or wo, when 





the mind is satisfied on the one side, and the heart ove rflluws on 
the other—whether protecting merely, or gladdening the aged and 


= Who 


riveth to the poor lendeth to the Lord,” saith holy writ ; and surely 
£ I , : 


the infirm, and smoothing their passage to the grave 


charity and benevolence are worthy of record. But we sat not 


down to write a homily ; our object is to tell a tale: so we'll e’en 
proceed 

John Fairbairn, to whose humble home the mother and her son 
were removed, was, as we have said, poor but industrious; his lit 


tle farm yielding something, and his labours as a cartwright, (maker 


,] 


and mender,) combining to keep the wolf from the door Ihe tew 


articles raised on the farm, John was in the habit of carrying to 
Bis sie 


ter’s health gave way to disease: she departed from this vale of 


market once a week, and thus life passed niggardly on 


tears, and was numbered with the ¢ lods of the valley—l aving her 
orphan boy to the care of his uncle and his help-mate, a prudent, 
talkative, pains-taking woman. After the sorrowful occasion had 
passed, the boy, then three years old, gone to rest, and the honest 
couple left to themselves, the wife, after looking anxiously at her 


husband, who sat with his head resting on his hand, and the traces 


of affliction marked upon his honest face—he was now the last of 
his kin, with the exception of his infant nephew—said, * Weel, 


weel, John, ve mauna grieve ; it’s the Lord’s will, and no in your 


power to help or prevent. Let's just say peace be with those that 


are gane, and do our duty wi’ them that remain. ‘This bairn’s a 


Ciod-send, maybe : we hae nane o’ our ain, and wha kens whare a 
blister may hight; sae e’en look up, for a peck o’ sorrow never paid 
) 


a pund o° debt.” John passed his hand across his eyes, then 


stretched it forth to his wife, unable to speak Deep fecling rests 


* Come, 


in silence beyond the power of language to express 
) 


come,” she continued, ** wha kens but the bairn may be a grea 


man vet; mony as broken a ship has come to land 

* Weel, weel,” at last, after a heave of the heart, he said, * His 
wull be done—he fits the back to the burden; we'll strive to ck 
our best, and the best can do nae mair.” 

* Ay, that’s right.”’ said the dame, “that’s mv ain John Fair 


bairn; the Lord wull gi’e us strength to wrestle wi’ a’ our troubles, 
if we but ask his help. Sae come, for it’s unco late, and the mom 
brings a new dav and it’s aim concerns, ve ken.” 

The cloud passed away, and he betook himself to his ordinary 


occupations 








Years rolled on ind at the **Craw's Nest,” as Fairbairn'’s dwe 
ng was called, from its curious ¢ struction, and the large ecim 
which grew close to the ible, and threw its arms so aro 1, that 
the cottage absolutely secmed as it ended trom the branches 
things were but little altered, ex t that to the honest « ple 
had been born a da er who was now a sonsi¢ ack-ever 
lassie—and the sister's son grow up an exceedingly plain, freckle 
faced, loutish, uncouthly formed lad, with large whitish eves, which 
obtained tor him the s r et of “ goggle eed Geordu ble 
rarely spoke but t sell i that m ler tones det s 
tac ty was te ridiculous lle wo sit for hours together 
with his Ss Upo s knees, and his nos¢ the tire—or bask 
ike a cat in the sun nt cousin he took tice Ne 
her sex nor youth made the east Hnpressi this stolid er 
Nature and her charms to him were darkness He seem 
fectiv insensibie, unless whe reve to « ‘ ent , 
or in the work-shop, among plough-handles cart-ge l \ 
of these he Nas DV HO theans giv 1s ‘ every 
ouched He indere amd marre t s est essay 
transaction, save vy where siller was ¢ erne l the « | 
reckon, understand, and g Ke n ae to use 4 | 
his co trv lk sometimes went » the narke ‘ ‘ 
rally with fis e, lo Nast t a! ) s : ‘ 
‘'n One oOccas “ ch serves to comm ‘ tv ‘ ) 
ale, Geordie accompanied mest Jo Fa urn to the s ‘ 
distant a few es from t “(Craw’s Ne {uw 
t 1 whe () Anne fart r was ‘ burg 
uit hve s ( I n ‘ to s ad cha 

rust i st vy was talked ot t ‘ wa 
is It was Ca that part of Scotia hy the rustick classe 

ywsicat yco cw i sae u hle s The pure ‘ 
examined Closely t change, a seller pocketed ckly the 
1ubecs a t rs er! tions the «¢ er ol 
imong his atte Vi ert and va ible ¢« ve 
‘ sought Ww son pavidity Such flurry and stle were ve 
tore or " severs ‘ er t ’ cw { the 
ler Geordi sed s ‘ Ke a colly « coke 
s ears at every ment { the d tort first t ‘ 
s lile showed s of tho ht i perce The s s 
of the cay over, the unci d $ wakened pet ephew re 
turned to the “ Craw’s Nest,” to treat | ger and comm te 
news On the wav Geordie was heard muttering to nself | 
the wee bodle and a’ the siller—hist! the wee bodle N 1 


t 


assed without notice OF remark 


After this extraordinary case was opened at home, John said, * 1 


wonder, Marion, if it's gowd yon bodle, or whatever they ca’ it, or 


t, 
what it can be made o’, that sic a ternble to-do is made about i, 


and sae muckle siller proffered for its apprehension.” 


** Maybe,”’ rejoined the gude wife, “ it’s ane o’ the auld queen's 
diamonds or bonnie dies that's been stowen, and only ca'd a fardu 


lor tasiuon’s cause I daur say tts right name is fardingale 
“The Lord kens what it is, gude wile,” said John, “but by my 


fay | wuss we had it—we wad be nane the waur o 





, lard or no 
fardin 


} 


Phat’s a° true, John,” returned the wile, * but how's a body to 


ken it frae the lave o° like name ? 
** Hout, woman,”” he replied, * nae doot it looks like nothmg but 
it sel—a queen's fardin’s no like common fardins. An’ I'se warrant 


it has some very distinguishing mark on it, or it wudna be sae valv 


able It maun be far abune the ordinary 





fygs that everybody 
has dies.’ 

‘Eh Joh } i } ® 

Eh, John, ye hae aye vour ain thought in ye'r head, but we had as 
weel let the fardin be ull we can hear mair aboot i.” 


“Why, 


fortin to poor folk, if we could come by mt honestly 


gude wile, there’s ae thing unco clear, it wad be a 





Deed it might, John, and Lord kens I wad like il to hae it in 


ony ither way; siller ill got is aye badly spent 
hat'’s true » said John, * and justifies the proverb, that what's 


got over the deevil’s back is spent under his wame 


} 
*IT wad hke weel to see ve ard O° this bit land, gude man, but 
| would rather beg my bread frae door to door, than be ca'd 
Lady Fairbairn, if lappets and silks should ever bring a blush on 


the cheeks o° our bonme bairn 


Na, na, let her be a gude anda 
godly lass, an’ fecht an’ fend, as we hae done afore her: ilka thing 

if 
as an end, ve ken, John, an’ a puddin has twa 


Ay, Marion, an ill plea maun be weel pled; she might only 





” amark for some graceless ne'er-do-weel, and better keep the 
del out than ding him out Iii no deny but | wad ha’e nae ob- 
ection to take the but « e or the seven hunder either; but | 
wadna sin my saul, or perl wee Jeame, for a’ the land in Tweed 
alt W hat the mischiels that callant croonw y aboot a. it 
sleey . 1 wonder 
Caeordic, at intervals, muttered The wee bodk the bonme 
lar i, and the seven hunder vwaw thing, @ tine thing ass 
Sleeping ud Marion, * ay is he as dogs do when wives bake 
*See,” said Jolin, * he’s cocking up his lugs at our discourse 
1 Nes jvoth the wile, “a we can say, or onybody else, gangs 
im at ae ‘ t out at the er poo mughin ting, he hasnae 
senec ¢ ito keep his heac ‘ lire 
I i Ke 4 t return n, “but Pm ire his 
Knees are auat iK mV Wor there Ss something im the 
Wa t a wile dog and s water 
An { there nud Maro “Tm sure it'll never come 
Folk y sure i wever, come oT Whal Will, wes 
r y by Hie n t » great help af al ma 
1 Nt na} head oO your sho 





1) twe said M where there's ane better 
t ‘ ve yw LS se ou ‘ i omg, there's 
‘ ’ y | \ t 
| r ® ve ‘ kK and strive, and leave the 
‘ al teas ‘ Ve 
Cave Ma ey he els at lor 
t's @] sone cleck rds that mak sae unce Iree 
‘ ‘ ‘ ch css sarve them, It n 
Ma d Jobn, gravely, “do ye no ken how ye're n 
ou 1 wie vere eve vere chickens to the wens 
le fame he re eal wane o my chickKies is worth a 
is y Vv, and rave s deevils they maun ve, ul 
ne to our yaird after they're sae weel fed, as ve say 
( M yea 1 Understand, I'm speakin’ in parables 
Wee | wad rather ve wad spean truth, an then 1 might 
Mavhe,’ ' } " ety ‘ishing to change the sulyect, 
ve erstand it’s time we wer ier the blankets, iIny woman 
Deed is it oh an ve ve een clavering here aboot IMpos 
es I ha’e ‘marst forgotten mysel 
war t said tt “ye ! lurget in the morning, though 
ve may Ww iv rsel somebody else vith a choking pouch, @ salt 
t " o limmers to do the k, and mind the farm 
Nae vot, gude man, but the morn’s the Sabbath day, an that 
maks & mie ‘ lerence, Ve A 
Weel,” said John, “the women beat a’, if the hole’s ever sac 


sma’, they'll aye creep out o't, the fient a muckle ane gets by 


err ain say an’ their ain way at last, 
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than that of Richard Roe, Esq., whose cell may be just Lehind, or 
Whereas, if 


the aforesaid Richard Roe would only segregate himself from his 


And thus ended the first chapter on Queen Anne's farthing ; asin 


directly over that of his more fortunate competitor 


all likelihood it did with wiser, though perchance not better peopie 


As day broke, on the morning after the conversation we have 


. nab } ‘ | t “ j wok” one square off, he would 
just narrated, Geordie crept from his c iaff-bed, and instead of going, fellows, and start “on his own hook” one squa 


serving. doubtless make his pockets better acquainted than they now are 


} +} ! } 
as usual, to the stable, or byre, (for it might be calle d either, 


as the rude shed did, as a stand for both horse and cow,) he turned with the floating capital of the country But Richard is lke his 
| | ! I mpanior | yuld soo! transé his bi ss out of a law 
his back upon the cottage, his only home from infancy, without companions, and would no i cer i ict his business ou 
wasting a thoueht on those whom alone in life he knew, or had ever ‘ wur ood, than he wouid undertake to plead a cause W 
known, and commenced his wanderings in search of fortune, within | the hope of rewa d Misery, is said, loves company, and this 

















the halo! as he believed, of Queen Anne’s farthing In what direc may account for the fact I have noticed 
tion the mysterious treasure lay, he knew not, nor had the thought Physicians, though equally numerous, ere much less gre ous 
of “whereabout” ever crossed his mind; the reward, and the wee than their brethren of the law ; that is, they are seidom found s 
bodle, as he termed the coin, wholly engrossed him, and he threw t ry scores like quails and lawyers, a hough it is not uncomme 
himeelf on chance and the w de world for suecess Like ancient for two of them to be located within a few doors of each other | 
Pistol, he proba ly deemed the world his oyster, wh with his this respect they resemble woodcock that never go in flocks, | 
perseverance, he would open, and search till he found the pear! preter keeping single, or, at most, in pairs I must exe 1 ‘ 
but we presume not to give his reasonings, or conjecture whether eighbourhoods in which a number of physicians, as if by aceide 
his capatlities were of such sort We mean to follow, and show ive settled very near one another; but you may reco ‘ every 
the never-tiring spirit that blundered on without compunctious covey, at least one of great eminence, and around him seve ‘ 
visitings. Of his courage, moral or physi il, we speak not: he less pretensions, who have sicled as near as they could orde 
was obtuse, and therefore passive Ile had none of that boldness | possible, to filch a little practice, or accommodate a few customers, 
of youth, that high temperament, which betrays a determination to” in the absence o © greater attraction 
carve a way to greatness, to win a fortune, or perish in the attempt Physicians and lawyers, I lament to say, are becoming, nay, they 
he had no gay anticipations, no stirring, sparking thoughts he saw have already become rua y numerous in this untort tee 
no pleasures dancing merrily in the distanee, nor beauty matched It is a subject that ought to « i the serious consideration of 1 
with honour in the future: he coldly fixed his mind on Queen state legisiature, what proportion oO e rising generation s { 
Anne’s farthing, and beheld the seven hundred pounds as the re ward suflered to qualify themselves fo et es of t co ‘ 
of the toil No ultimate or generous purpose seemed to guide his the bec-chambe! We ive tre ood a tv tha P 
movements to some bright end: he was a dogged, and one would the sick t needs 2 phvysicia in assertion which no ma 
have said a stupid, lad he possessed however, that sort of cun senses would nsay Now, if the 1 iber ot lee es Ne 
ning and inflexibility that often belong to be rs whose sou ire York has been re ed o 5 ( < vt P 
centred all in gold, without the slihtest dea of its true ses and every ma woman and ¢ a s uflli iw © st 
enjoy ments He had heard his humb! protectors talk of ela ‘ r it cannot aente that w ve a $s as 
as ‘twould be a fortune to poor folk; and, without more considera ‘ sas are neces y to presenbe for every « ‘ 
tion than its mere possession, he abandoned all that he could value ad people ot Brookly ersey city d New ‘ 
or truly understand, or that nature, in her purest and simplest state ess highly favoured with gentlemen o e other | \ 
clings to, with the sullen resolution of obtarming that of whic ri East | “nan Or any other foreigne fhe co set 5 
was ignorant, and the use or power of which he did not clearly side by si jroadway, from the Battery to Ca et ‘ 
compre hend Now, then, gentile reader, imagine an clad yo nade acg ‘ i theirs ous ses lc v« 
a stranger even to the country side; for he had never been more ire e mo Ss and gq elsome people the s 
than a few miles from the place of his childhood, and (hat only pon, to re chat © of me ‘ men to 
one direction, since he could remember: tna e him 4 mittles, and settie our . coke s \ e of « 
through miry lanes, over rough hill sides, and wide wild moor lor ¢« nen simil situated, would inspire iwitha rr ‘ 
he appeared, as if instinctively, to shun beaten paths, ang the high ite, and drive hun in haste youd the reach of pills, pow 
road—without any idea of place or termination, and without pro i s 
vision for travel Of the consequences attending so Quixotu ltl d the law sing powe Iw pro o next te 
exper dition, as it would seem, he never dreamed: he iw but one yea ! ’ 1é this city tro ‘ iw a mie 
point in existence It may be said he had neither hopes nor tears lwo ‘ rage them to turnt te m to ey s s 
dogged resolution led him, and a total want of sensibility prevented and toa ture lhere is a dearth of mechanicks, and 1 
his suffermg from apprehension ; a smile gave him no joy, and cold | fewer farmers than the necessities of the pee re t Butte 
looks chilled not: he was, * not to speak it profanely, * a mass ot i pork Is , and beet is | i; every : s t, com 
moving materiality nands a higher price than it ought, consequence of t t 
nore lawyers and physicians i yeh v how toc ry a class 
‘ . . 'e ot me that eat more in thei ore ido least to ) 
ORIGINAL ESSAYS. Bears untae ac pp ap tera ercaiiREaeT my 
A supeta i ict | ood Wa t i ‘ nd we ¢ s Ss! t 
A CHAPTER ON THE PROFESSIONS. oun: ef cate eal Bagues ef petmnens: hewnns of Gael and due 
ers Of water we can more easily dispense w se we ri 
BY PROSPER EMERALD. grates and use coals ; lwe do t draw « water. s ‘ ‘. 
ire lo d to b A wore conyv ‘ is yine lor ¢ t i 
* Throw physick to the dogs." —Shakspeare obiect 
Our respec e families are so ] 1 agaimst t s 
“ Here is Dominick Picklock, . 
My man of law, solicits all my causes, that they would ost rather s¢ their sons perts ¢ of w 
Follows my business, makes and compounds my quarrels than allow them te follow a mec cal pursuit f — { 
Retween my tenants and me, sows all my strites, 
And reaps them too, troubles the country for me, vel od As t time since, | da conversation on this s 
And vexes any neighbour that | please Ben Jonson ect my pa so Ginna thn Pinten whe a6 hooe ¢ 
I nave often been surprised at the vast number of lawyers and rich in offspring, as well as ailluent in money. Of ten bn 
physicians, that somehow or other manage to get a iiveliliood were bred lawyers, three studied medicine, three were set 
among us. Go through certain streets, and you will tind © attor siness as merchants, and the rema one, whom they cons 
uies and counsellors at law’ as plenty as blackberries, or, as the a reprobate, and a disgrace to the Plum tamily, has a mec 
same idea is more classically expressed by Milton, turn. and refuses cither to learn the art of he 7 2 
“Thick as autumnal leaves that strew the brooks cident to man nature, or to take an office, and hold se 
In Vallombrosa.” RE AE ee ee en ne a 
On many houses in which this sort of gentry daily congregate, the the mercantile life, with its varied scenes of | 
signs are so numerous that a skilful reader would be puzzled to shaving and getting shaved, extension and “s 
peruse them all in an hour, more or less. It is a little remarkable ire employments that have no charm for n 
that lawyers are so fond of inhabiting the same building in compa- he delights to be aetively employed im conducting his on 
nies. They are a sort of gregarious biped, and are most generally tablishment, and making contracts for the erection of b . 
seen in flocks like wild ducks and geese. You rarely observe a He has not a large capital, and is, ed to co . 
lawyer with a whole house to himself; or if sucha one be found, business within a small compass. not assist , 
depend upon it the next building or the opposite one, is full of them. for he looks upon hum as a sheep strayed from the fold; but a day 
There are some neighbourhoods in this city that have been com. will come when Tom's genius will be in requisition for the erection 
pletely monopolized by them, as if there were something in the air of magnificent edifices, p ck aud private ; and his reputation may 


It has fre juently moti Sur Christopher Wren, and other ar 


of those particular spots, congenial to the race 





reminded me of those little crab-like fellows, called fiddlers, that one cliteets of emimence 
finds associated together on salt meadows, each having a cell to lhe old gentleman has great hopes of bis promising sons, the 
himself, and always ready to take a bite of your toe as you walk professional characters. There are Charles Edward Augustus 


over their domicils Plum, and Henry Augustus Plum, attornies at law; and Dr. E 


This singular propensity to herd together, cannot, 1 think, be con- ward Augustus, and Dr. Francis William Augustus Plum s 
ducive to the interest of this most extraordinary animal; since clans and surgeons in extensive practice, and enjoying a high cha 
those occupying the most accessible apartments, will naturally cateh racter. Charles and Henry, the lawyers, have already attained to 
a majonty of the transient custom. For example, if John Doe, Es }. considerable eminence in their profession; and they have now as 


attorney and counsellor at law, notary publick, ete. is in possession much business in the ward and marie courts, and court of 


sess,ons 


as they can conveniently manag But the 


of the lower front room, and has three or four signs on the door ward courts are the 


arenas in which these intellectual 


and they seldom fail to obtain for their clients all the damages they 


post, setting forth his numerous qualifications and accomplishments 
in the line of his honourable profession, his chance of catching the 


poor devil who comes sued against or suing, 


gladiators display their power ; 


will be much greater demand. These gentlemen are so well established, and are so 


noted for their success, that they are ernployed in nearly all the im- 
In 


a catalogue of the 


portant causes brought before the above-named courts the 


early part of last month, Charles showed to me 


causes soon to be tried the d shed firm, Charles 


Edward A 


sellors at law, etc. et 


In which 


stingu 
custus and Henry A. Plum, Esars. attormes and coun- 


is engaged. One of these is the case of 


sliking our bad water, mixed a little 


an affectionate w who, d 





brandy with it, and thereupon commenced belabour ng her husband, 
to the total destruction of one of his eves, and to the great injury 
f the outward appearance, as well as to the internal arran gemen 
ot fis nose wherebdy 


the flunctions O; that important Organ were 
































s pended, it us feared, for ever Our firm is to act on the de- 
fensive, ar e lovers of fine speaking are on the gua rive, and 
xiously await r the trial 
Another case is that of a sailor, who was flogged by the captain 
r knocking the mate overboard while at sea; an act which 
‘ rdized e and limbs of the second im command, and ex 
posed | ecess vtot n his bones. It is 
s sed byt ( ( ainted lars of this busimess, 
( rie tH y will succeed in obtaining exemplary damages 
or the « uve con ed by the master, on the person of their 
ate clie 
( es Henry A. Plum, besides those alluded to, have ten 
cases ol ass t ery, where three are against women 
na vy, but lowe somer or m eating each other with all 
weam of off ca defence that nature gave them. The 
| s have O a Vast many ¢ s to ¢ ct, the total amount of 
‘ I n eredibly ormed, an ts to nearly one thousand 
Ss ] « t $ »€ to the onourable eng 
‘ he « tv and re t ty of the Plum family 
not sustamed by Charles Edw \ stus and Henry A 
1 Es ittornies and counsellors at law, the fault be upon 
‘ 
The phys S ‘ s well ec ted d quite as au fart 
! Os tlie t ers ot iw, have not sO manv 
‘ ‘ the services tis now ! re tha three years since 
‘ ence cts or rather since each took an office; 
j r t pe the ive worn out four horses, broke two 
< Fi er ve es divers kK s, und attended 
ee {fw 1 ! I miles of the city 
l ‘ ‘ : V ke is e eve to honour 
r \ they hav ‘ troubled with much 
P \ \ ( res te ‘ on of the aflec- 
‘ ed Mrs. P yu er constitutions by 
‘ a oe ' t ’ 
s ey t Dr. Edward Augustus Plum has cured 
‘ ‘ ri < s sus cts y ciscaraing 
¢ v es ( i was once consulted by his bre 
er the case « od we sho t herseil bv la ing too 
ear V i! sie saw seat nsell r er 3 lv on the ice 
Dr Fy cis A. P i ‘ rse ot ! professional career, has 
se vt et s s ed ve cases of de 
( ‘ ttlue i t ce ¢ ne verv me t r called to atter 
1 t-« r, who fe 1a SC a Ke t spine of | 
ck lot Im 1 ve cas n which the 
site r sk of 1 e Do s J vus ¢ yed, much to 
the « cemetr ol eir fame as phys ins ols nd } dyment 
. ’ KY \r o! to Vv respecta 
e was e mor 1 a cellar-door, appa 
V ess 1a Was ¢ a oO ane 0 ring house, 
lr | sA.} sho was then pass . was called in Un 
) the w © respons f ed a messen 
rt This renowned pair discovered blood on the 
i ‘ shrewe suspecte that there must be a 
\ om w the 1 Sse iw choca sed h $s In 
sens ee rw " ie t st care thev actually suc 
et shay yr olf ‘ i ro ! the spot where they snr 
od e wi !t 1, merab ‘ ’ they discovered a 
2 ls t not mo t one chtrom the r ce which thev 
regarded as the seat of the v No doubt now remained 
their minds it the skull was fractured; and they solemnly 
r ounce alt the opera of trepanr s spensabie In 
nit two hours, however, t nan bean to prove rapidly; and 
toward noo e was so far rece ed walked without diffi 
culty to the ne t ‘ where he nnitied himself tor 
his ry sle a still ss of t 
The me s of s mt s vy have been successful 
It is true, they ve ot vet grown very 1; but then they are 
located down town, ar oom large nong the heavy capitalists and 
mere nt-nr es” of the metropolis like most of the merean 
le me thev are ¢ ged “fo shin” occasionally, and have only 
¢ ed two extens < They look down upon their brother, 
) ie s outcast " « has made more 
money than all his brothers put together, and has never known 
shat s t) pay t e per cent. per mor W street But 
» In the estimat of his r tives and f s, he is utteriv 
elow par revard to r ectability nd the vocation he has 
sen dis es n for the so tv of his genteel f y, and 
r lers companionship with t lear } tre enters of t Marine 
e hospitals entirely out of t esto Perhaps it is 
the whole, that society should be divided, as nt ts ) 
and that the various classes should not be permitted to 
tercourse with one another. Pro.e sional gentlemen, 
Plums, cannot reasonably be expected to associate, on a 








footing of @quality, with those who are beneath them in birth and 


lucation, and who are plebeians in feeling, and follow ignoble 


ed 


occupations } 
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ae —— — " the mind of his inflammable companion. “ What!’ h 
ZSUL SELECT NS. , 
Dt ULTORY ELECTIONS “What!—You have never had a cause for quarrel?” 
- plied the mel, calmly. “ Eh bien donc,” cried Capta 


I 
PRECOCITY OF FRENCUMEN. une 


his eves gleamed with ferocior 


*[ well, then, here is one f 1 raising his 


Ir is not perhaps uninteresting to remark, that most of the more Sean tslones om th call Th 
ent blow on the cheek i 


prominent leaders of the Jacobin or Mountain party in the French , 


attempted 





Revolution were young men. It would hardly seem possible, that word. hy 
manv of them had lived long enough to have their feelings so indu 
rated as to be able, deliberately, to perpetrate the atrocities of which : 

they were guilty i 7 
when we reflect that most of them had previously led an obseure oR f Savon ce : 


provincial life, and may be supposed to have been little hardened by, my rhe ; 
, t i s ’ the pila w“ re | 





This remark will appear more obviously st 
? ss ; : t is rare ! r, practis n the French s 





intercourse with the world 
ated more by frantick enthusiasm than deliberate malevolence : , - e 
no st sa perfect master of his weay 
Robespierre, the master-spirit of the party, guillotined at the age 
hi i : Danto 8 he sent to the seatlo tthe s . 
of thirty-five; Danton, his rival, he sen the iffold at the sa with infl » severe wound in his sw 
early age. Camille Desmoulins, when asked his age by the | j j Rae : eae 
revolutionary tribunal, gave sphemonus reply i ' = aft a eal 
i i 4 bi} i i | ‘ ry ‘ 


that of Jesus Cliist why s I eath tw-th years sa lit , As so <4 





Chaumette, an 
nage of thirty-one. Challer, who propos erect ¢ t t ® ‘ , , . 
Lyons for the execution of nine thousand persons whom he . , ‘ , Be . ’ ‘ 
marked, was one of the oldest, being forty-six vears old at the time e j ae ae 
he was beheaded. Fabre D Eglantine t , 
revolutionary calendar, was thirty-n 
Carrier, the ost infamous probably « whole gar “ 
when at Nantes tied his victims together 3 ‘ 
( G \ ‘ | 
%ex,) at the rate of twenty a day, and sunk them in the mvet : : ; ee 
only twenty-eight years of a a 8 Robes} t : % 
younger, al tthe sat ‘ xt 2 ( (; 
St. Just. whos talents, ferority 1 ( , rer n : 
second only to Robes was abo tw : 
Capuchin friar, was thirty-five Marat, who \ pears t V ¢ Vv 
been half madman, w 


who on the fall of Robesprerre was the t by ! \ 


worthy to su ed the : 
THE HUMAN FRAME LIKENED TO AT 


@Mtrante,| was about thirty 4 
But itis likewise wor \ sry ’ t . 4 
jals of other part “ ’ 


ung mer 


RtLis OF CONDUCT, 





on the tepis, when the it \ t aitin ihe | ; 
i. 
much and various serv t had never ' 


rds appeared to act hke wildfire on) was St. Pau 





gaged in a singie alair 


e exclaimed 
“ Never,” re 


n G., ‘+ 


eBay 
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itly to 


1OUSE, 


SUNDAY EVENING READING, 





DEATH 
» r tof } ! ol 
Tuer of « th discloses nes to us, which. through lif 
\“ s " ve to Yi foolish v s not till the 
if 1, foun tthat they had no ell or. if the 
x w“ t ‘ ] t eat re 1 ! ! 
X “ 1 life ts That man who | 
s of h is to nd he who ha 
r clot ’ Ciod i not ured t 
ss r eto i aw ! chension « 
‘ \ . ‘ realize ts 
o ‘ ii ve kK ‘ 1 who mtended 
‘ 4 r ' ’ 
sick “ h, Ae 
t ! ! is He «© 
y 8 “ono vy hie 
t SIX t i 
' Sport hy 
“i hah shor } 
liv w ! ! \ was 
l Aw 
i 4 tn the 
\ 7 
y 
Wi 
; § 
nN ‘ ’ ] , 
“ 
thie 
\ 
‘ 
ti 1 
‘ y 
‘ 
\\ 
j ( 
I 
. 
| 
i 
\ 
{ ' 
l 
‘ 
tl 
“ { ‘ 
\ ‘ 
‘ 
\ 
l ! ‘ 
1) 
ve 
! t 
W ‘ 
j 
4 
\ em 
‘ LD 
r 
n tu 
lrisas ‘ vy of ny men 
i Int t 
4 
A ‘ 
i 
I) y of faith 
winted 
‘ overe ed 
y fi. 1 “ id been evanyelaed 
{ ) { ir sweetest 
t hat Ww il Ww ire ot uud and vt 
ar 














172 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 


A 
YO LEONTINE FAY, OF THE TEATRE FRANCOIS. 


I wake at an unwonted hour; 
My heart is stirr’'d—I cannot sleep— 
A mimick scene has had the power— 
A mimick tone—to make me weep— 
My eyelids still with tears are wet, 
My pulse is beating swiftly yet 


Leontine Fay! I never loved 
The art on which thy gifts are flung ; 
I am too oft in earnest moved, 
By fancied sorrows to be wrung. 
A world so rarely sown with gladness, 
Is not a place to mock at sadness— 
But with a stranger's lonely feeling 
I followed the «ay throng to-night, 
In the capricious hope of stealing 
s faster flight 


Some feather for Time 
A beggar’s tale, a child at play, 
Would have beguiled me from the way, 
So chance a mood was mine— 
And there, more lonely than before— 
A sad man in a happy throng 
I sat, and wish'd that it were o'er, 
And mused on time spent weakly wrong 
When that first word of thine, 
In tones a bird would stoop to hear, 
Arrested my unlistening ear, 
And on thy coming figure gazing, 
And on those passion written lips, 
And eves whose dark lids, slowly raising, 
Disclosed what heaven could scarce e« lipse, 
And on that brow whose beauty splendid 
With Mary-Mother’s calm is blended 
It seemed to me as if the dream 
Of a long life had passed away, 
And wants that did eternal seem, 
Were fed and satistied for aye- 
As if I waked to hear the burst 
Of water from a dream of thirst— 
Or met from some more blessed shore, 


One IT had known and loved before 





ORIGINAL PAPERS, 


THE JUNIOR PARTNER. 


BY N. P. WILLIS 





“ What would it pleasure me to have my throat cut 
With diamonds ? or to be smothered quick 
With cassia, or be shot to death with pearls '—Duchess of Malf 


*T've been i’ the Indies twice, and seen strange things 
But two honest women'—One, | read of once Rule a Wife 

Ir was what is called by people on the continent a “ London 
day.” A thin, gray mist drizzled down through the smoke which 
darkened the long cavern of Ileet-street ; the sidewalks were slip- 
pery and clammy, the drays slid from side to side on the greasy 
pavement, creating a perpetual clamour among the lighter carriages 
with which they came in contact ; the porters wondered that “ gem- 
men” would carry their umbrellas up when there was no rain, and 
the gentlemen wondered that porters should be permitted on the 
sidewalks ; there were passengers in box-coats though it was the 
first of May, and beggars with bare breasts though it was chilly as 
November; the boys were looking wistlully into the hosier's win- 
dows who were generally at the pastry-cook's, and there were per 
sons who wished to know the time, trying in vain to see the dial of 
St. Paul's through the gambage atmosphere. 

It was twelve o'clock, and a plam chariot with a simple crest on 


the panels, slowly picked its way through the choked and disputed 


thoroughfare east of Temple Bar. The smart glazed hat of the 
coachman, the well-fitted drab creatceoat and gaiters of the footman, 
and the sort of half-submissive, half contemptuous look on both 
their faces, (implying that they were bound to drive to the devil if 
it were miladi's orders, but that the rabble of Fleet-street was a 
leetle too vulgar for their contact,) expressed very plainly that the 
lady within was a demzen of a more privileged quarter, but had 


chosen a rainy day for some compulsory visit to * the eity 


At the rate of perhaps a mile an hour, the well-groomed night 


horses—(a pair of smart, hardy, twelve-mile cabs, all bottom but 
little style, kept for night-work and forced journeys)—had threaded 
the tortuous entrails of London, and had arrived at the arch of a 
dark court in Throgmorton-street. ‘The coachman put his wheels 
snug against the edve of the sidewalk, to avoid being crushed bv the 
passing drays, and settled his many-caped benjamin about him ; 
while the footman spread his umbrella, and making a balustrade of 
his arm for his mistress’s assistance . a closely-veiled lady descends d 
and disappeared up the wet and ill-paved avenue 

The green-baize door of Firkins and Co. opened on its silent 
hinges and admitted the mysterious visiter, who, inquiring of the 
nearest clerk if the junior partner was in, was showed to a small 
inner room containing a desk, two chairs, a coal fire and a young 
gentleman. The last article of furniture rose on the lady's en- 


trance, and as she threw off her veil he made a low bow, with the 


air of a gentleman, who is neither surprised nor embarrassed, and 
pushing aside the door-check, they were left alone 

There was that forced complaisance in the lady’s manner on her 
first entrance, which produced the slightest possible elevation in a 
very scornful lip owned by the junior partner, but the lady was only 
forty-five, high-born, and very handsome, and as she looked at the 
fine specimen of nature’s nobility, who met her with a look as proud 
and yet as gentle as her own, the smoke of Fleet-street passed 
away from her memory, and she became natural and even gracious. 
The effect upon the junior partner was simply that of removing 
from his breast the shade of her first impression 

*T have brought you,” said his visiter, drawing a card from her 
reticule, “‘an invitation to the duchess of Hautaigle’s ball. She 
sent me half a dozen to fill up for what she calls ‘ ornamentals’— 
and I am sure | shall scarce find another who comes so decidedly 
under her grace’s catagory.” 

The fair speaker had delivered this pretty speech in the sweetest 
and best-bred tone of St. James's, looking the while at the toe of 
the small Arodequin which she held up to the fire—perhaps think- 
ing only of drying it. As she concluded her sentence, she turned 
to her companion for an answer, and was surprised at the impassive 
politeness of his bow of acknowledgment 

“T regret that I shall not be able to avail myself of your lady- 
ship’s kindness,” said the junior partner, in the same well-enunci- 
ated tone of courtesy 

“ Then,” replied the lady with a smile, “* Lord Augustus Fitz-Moi, 
who looks at himself all dinuer-time in a spoon, will be the Apollo of 
the hour. Whata pity such a handsome creature should be so vain! 


By the way, Mr. Firkins, you live without a looking-glass, I see.” 





“Your ladyship reminds me that this is merely a place of busi- 


ness. May I ask at once what errand has procured me the honour 
of a visit on so unpleasant a day '”’ 

A slight flush brightened the cheek and forehead of the beautiful 
woman, as she compressed her lips, and forced herself to say with 
affected ease, * the want of five hundred pounds.” 

The junior partner paused an instant while the lady tapped with 
her boot upon the fender in ill-dissembled anxiety, and then, turn- 
ing to his desk, he tilled up the check without remark, presented it, 
and took his hat to wait on her to her carriage A gleam of relief 
and pleasure shot over her countenance as she closed her small 


embar- 


jewelled hand over it, followed immediately by a look o 
rassed inquiry into the face of the unquestioning banker 

**T am in your debt already.” 

“Thirty thousand pounds, madam !" 

** And for this you think the securities on the estate of Rockland—” 

* Are worth nothing, madam! But it rams. I regret that your 
ladyship’s carriage cannot come to the door. In the old-fashioned 
days of sedan-chairs, now, the dark courts of Lothbury must have 
been more attractive. By the way, talking of Lothbury, there is 
Lady Roseberry’s fete champetre next week. If you should chance 





to have a spare card 
* Twenty, if you ike—I am too happy—really, Mr. Firkins——" 
*“ Tt's on the fifteenth; I shall have the honour of seeing vour la- 
Home, coachman !”’ 


dyship there! Good morning ! 


* Does this man love me was Lady Ravelgold’s first thought, 
as she sank back mm her returning chariot. Yet no! he was even 
rude in his haste to be rid of me. And I would willingly have 
staid, too, for there is something about him of a mark that I like 
Ay, and he must have seen it—a lighter encouragement has been 
interpreted more readily. Five hundred pounds! Really tive hun- 
dred pounds! And thirty thousand at the back of it! What does 
he mean! Heavens, if he should be deeper than thought! If he 
should wish to involve me first !" 

And spite of the horrour with which the thought was met in the 
mind of Lady Ravelgold, the blush over her forehead died away into 
a half smile and a brighter tint in her lips; and as the carriage 
wound slowly on through the confused press of Fleet-street and the 
Strand, the image of the handsome and haughty young banker shut 
her eyes from all sounds without, and she was at her own door in 
Grosvenor square before she had char ve d position or wand Te d for 
half a moment from the subject of those busy dreams 


The morning of the fifteenth of May seemed to have been ap- 
potted by all the flowers as a jubilee of perfame and bloom. The 
birds had been invited and sang in the summer with a welcome as 
full-throated as a prima donna singing down the tenor in a duct ; 
the most laggard buds turned out their hearts to the sunshine, and 


rromised leaves on the morrow, and that portion of London that had 
| I 





been invited to Lady Roseberrv's féfe. thought it a very fine day! 
That portion which was not, wondered how people would go swel- 
id 


tering about mm such a glare for a cold dinner! 


At about half-past two, a very elegant dark green cab without a 
crest, and with a servant in whose slight figure and plain blue li- 
very there was not a fault, whirled out at the gate of the Regent's 


the well-watered road leading to Hamp- 





Park, and took its way up 
stead. The gentlemen whom it passed or met turned to admire the 
performance of the dark gray horse, and the ladies looked after the 
cab as if they could sce the handsome occupant once more through 
its leather back. Whether by conspiracy among the coach-makers, 
or by an aristocracy of taste, the degree of elegance in a turn-out 
attained by the cab just described, is usually confined to the ac- 


quaintances of Lady that lst being understood to enume- 





rate all ** the nice young men” of the West end, besides the guards. 
men. (The éon of the latter, in all matters that affect the style of 
the regiment, is looked after by the club and the colonel.) The 
junior Firkins seemed an exception to this exclusive rule. No 
“nice man" could come from Lothbury, and he did not visit Lady 





; but his horse was faultless, and when he turned into the 
gate of Rose-Eden, the policeman at the porter’s lodge, though he 
did not know him, thought it unnecessary to ask for his name. 
Away he spattered up the hilly avenue, and giving the reins to his 
groom at the end of a green arbour leading to the reception-lawn, 
he walked in and made his bow to Lady Roseberry, who remarked, 
** How very handsome ! and the junior partner 
walked on and disappeared down an avenue of laburnums, 

Ah! but Rose-Eden looked a Paradise that day! Hundreds 
had passed across the close-shaven lawn, with a bow to the lady- 


Who can he be? 


mistress of this fair abode. Yet the grounds were still private 
enough for Milton’s pair, so lost were they in the green labyrinths 
of hill and dale. Some had descended through heavily-shaded 
paths to a fane y-dairy, built over a fountain in the bottom of a cool 


dell; and here, amid her milk-pans of old and costly china, the 


prettiest maid in the country round pattered about upon a floor of 


Dutch tiles, and served her visiters with creams and ices; already, 
as it were, adapted to fashionable comprehension. Some had 
strayed to the ornamental cottages in the skirts of the flower- 
garden—poetical abodes, built from a picturesque drawing, with 
imitation roughness ; thatch, lattice-window, and low paling, all 
complete ; and inhabited by superannuated dependants of Lord 
Roseberry, whose only duties were to look like patriarchs, and give 
tea and new cream-cheese to visiters on féte-days. Some had 
gone to see the silver and gold pheasants in their wire-houses— 
stately aristocrats of the game tribe, who carry their finely-pencilled 
feathers like ** Marmalet Madarus,” strutting in hoop and farthin- 
gale. Some had gone to the kennels, to see setters and pointers, 
hounds and terriers, lodged like gentlemen, each breed in its own 
apartment; the puppies, as elsewhere, treated with most attention. 
Some were in the flower-garden, some in the green-houses, some 
in the graperies, aviaries, and grottoes ; and at the side of a bright 
sparkling fountain, in the recesses of a fir-grove, with her foot upon 
its marble lip, and one hand on the shoulder of a small Cupid who 
archly made a drinking-cup of his wing, and caught the bright water 
as it fell, stood Lady Imoge n Rave igold, the loveliest girl of nineteen 
that prayed night and morning within the parish of May Fair, listen- 
ing to very passionate language from the young banker of Lothbury. 

A bugie on the lawn rang a recall. From every alley, and by 
every path, poured in the gay multitude, and the smooth sward 
looked like a plateau of animated flowers, waked by magick from a 
broidery on green velvet. Ah! the beautiful demi-toileties !—so diffi- 
cult to attain, yet, when attained, the dress most modest, most capti- 
vating, most worthy the divine grace of woman. Those airy hats, 


sheltering from the sun, yet not enviously concealing a feature or a 





ringlet that a painter would draw for his exhibition picture ! se 
summery and shapely robes, covering the person more to show its 
outline better, and provoke more the worship, which, like all wor 
ship, is made more adoring by mystery! Those complexions which 
but betray their transparency in the sun: lips in which the blood is 
translucent when between you and the light: cheeks finer-grained 
than alabaster, yet as cool in their virgin purity as a tint in the dark 
corner of a Ruysdael: the human race was at less perfection in 
Athens in the days of Lais—in Egypt in the days of Cleopatra, than 
that day on the lawn of Rose-Eden 

Cart-loads of ribands, of every gay colour, had been laced 
through the trees in all directions; and amid every variety of foliage, 
and every shade of green, the tulip-tints shone vivid and brilliant, 
like an American forest after the first frost. From the left edge of 
the lawn, the ground suddenly sunk into a dell, shaped like an am- 
phitheatre, with a level platform at its bottom, and all around, above 
and below, thickened a shady wood 


band stole up from the recesses of a grove, dr iyped as an orchestra 


The musick of a delicious 


and green-room on the lower side, and while the audience disposed 


themselves in the shade of the upper grove, a company of players 
and dancing-girls commenced their theatricals. Imogen Ravelgold, 


who was separate d, bya pine tree only, from the junior partner, could 


scarce tell you, when it was finished, what was the plot of the play 


igle sounded again, and the band wound away from 


the lawn, playing a gay march. Followed Lady Roseberry and her 


leh 
n 


The recall 
suite of gentlemen, followed dames and their daughters, followed 
all who wished to see the flight of my lord's falcons. By a narrow 
path and a wicket-gate, the long musick-guided train stole out upon 


I : 
hill-side, looking down on a verdant and spreading meadow 


an ope ni 
Che band played at a short distance behind the gay groups of spec- 
tators, and it was a pretty picture to look down upon the splendidly- 
dressed faleoner and his men, holding their fierce birds upon their 


wrists, in their hoods and jesses, a foregrou 





1 of old chivalry and 
romance ; while far bevond exte nded, like a sea over the horizo 
the smoke-clad pinnacles of busy and every-day London. There 
are such contrasts of the eves of the rich 


1 


The scarlet hood was taken from the trustiest falcon, and a dove, 


confined, at first, with a string, was thrown up, and brought back 


to excite his attention As he fixe 


i his eve upon him, the fright- 
ened victim was let loose, and the falcon flung off; away skimmed 
he dove in a Jow flight over the meadow, and up to the very zenith, 


in circles of amazing swiftness and power, sped the exulting falcon, 
apparently forgetful of his prey, and bound for the eye of the sun 
with his strong wings and his liberty 


cry were heard; the dove circled round the edge of the meadow in 








The faleoner’s whistle and 


his wavy flight; and down, with the speed of lightning, shot the 
falcon, striking his prey dead to the earth before the eye could 
settle on his form. As the proud bird stood upon his victim, look- 


ing around with a lifted crest and fierce eye, Lady Imogen Raven- 





gold heard, in a voice of which her heart knew the musick, “* 
who soar highest strike surest : the dove lies in the falcon’s bosom.’ 


(To de continued.) 
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ORIGINAL SKETCHES. 


PORTRAIT-PAINTING. 





BY WILLIAM COX 





Portraits! portraits! portraits! nothing but portraits! It 
is enough to give a man a touch of misanthropy 

Some time ago it was discovered by one of the wise men of 
Greece, and it has been exemplified in a variety of ways since, 
that there were many assertions made in this world not strictly 
founded in truth ; nevertheless, it may be pretty safely asseverated 
and sworn to, that no decent man walks through a modern exhibi- 
tion of pictures without audibly or inaudibly execrating the art of 
copying the “ human face divine.” as it has been, considering it in 
the mass, somewhat courteo isly designated And certes he hath 
some reason. Yet is the art (despite of its professors and the pub- 
lick to back them) a very charming art—a right noble art, when 
nobly and worthily used, redeeming, as it does, grace and beauty 
from the grasp of time and the mortality of the grave, and trans- 
mitting the lineaments of the good, the great, and the gifted, to the 
anxious and inquiring gaze of unborn generations When we lav 
down the volume of a glorious poet, or study the works of a great 
artist, or read the sayings and doings of heroes, sages, navigators, 


statesmen, and all who, by deed or word, have raised themselves 


above the of 
place, we naturally fee! a portion of Lady Rosalind’s curosity— 


mediocrity humanity—the dead level of common 


we wish to know “ what manner of men they were’’—we wish to 
look upon the grand and expansive foreheads—the deep mysterious 
eyes—the expressive mouths—in fine, we want reverent ally io gaze 


liect. This ts laudable. It is but proper 


,and Words 


worth looked, while moving in the flesh among the pismuires of thei 


upon the exteriours of inte 





that the unborn world should know how Scott, and Byr 


day and generation. But to have copies of all the ordinary skulls 
noses, eyes, and mouths of all the Simpkins’s, and Jenkins’s of this 
“ work-davy world,” unceremoniously obtruded upon your notice, 
under the everlasting title of “ Portrait of a Gentleman,” Is a very 
different matter. It is this that makes so many worthy people break 
the commandment, and unthinkingly consign to unpleasant regions 
It gets the better of their morality 

There is muc} 
to be said in extenuation of such denunciations, especially if th 


We all know that patience is a virtue, but there 


a very noble art 
But the temperate-blooded must excuse them 


t 


weather be hot 
are limits; and really these constantly recurring “ Portraits of a 


Gentleman’—*“ another, and another,”’ and another—are rather un- 


favourable to the exercise of the Christian qualities What the 
deuse have the publick to do with their mouths and noses ’ Ts not 
the inevitable sight of them in every-day life, in the name of lone 


liness, sufficient? Certainly a man has a sort of right to exhibit the 


visage that nature has given him, be it what it may, before his fel- 





low-creatures. He may walk up and down the streets with it—! 


promenade—or take it to the theatre, 





may carry it to the fashionable 


the concert-room, the tea-garden—in fact, submit it to publick in- 


spection at first hand as much as he pleases, and no great—no very 


great harm done But to sit coolly and deliberately down and call 


in the assistance of art to obtrude a duplicate of it upon the world, 
done ; it is exceeding his natu- 


is a different matter. It is not well 


ral privileges The world is entitled to some consideration as well 
It is making too much of a good (or indifferent) thing 
} 


it is indecorous ; 


as his face 
and should the man 
liquity about him—should 


he squint, or have failed in business—it 1s both injudi 


It is wrong ; it is indelicate 


happen to have any moral or physical ot 
ious and un- 


seemly—very 





They may sav 0 rait-painting as they say of spirituous liquors, 





thereof that ts pernicious ; and cer- 


it 1s not the use but the abuse 
tainly no art has been treated im so reprehensible a manner since, 
as Burton says, The enamoured daughters of Deburiades the 


Sycionian first introduced it to notice by taking the person of her 





lover, with charcoal, as the candle gave his shadow on the wall,” 


up to the present time, as this same art of portrait-painting. Instead 





} } - } 
of being appro ated to embaim beauty and preserve the externals 
of wit, wisdom, genius, courage, and intelligence, | the Hobbs’s 
and Dobbs’s in creation have a\ uled themselves of it to inthet upor 


the much-enduring publick facsimiles of their interesting physiog 
nomies. This is but an compliment to the memory of the fair 


And the 1 usage 





Deburiades principally proceeds from that sex 
who ought to have more ga trv and good sense than wanto to 
bring the discovery of a lady into disrepute; for visit what ex 

tion of modern art you may, the numerical proportion of hirsute 








faces over those of the more er lurable sex, is most grievous Be 
sides, the ladies are in no case to be complained of. Almost any- 
thing in the s¢ mblance of a woman, original or comed—is pleasant 
to the eve of man; and though there may be some truth in honest 
John Webster's observation, when he says— 

\ whata face aw an sits 

Ww : g I have i $ 

I ns suck elr 

1 afl alte 

T z ss pace memes 


Yet what are those trivial matters—the manenvring for a smile or a 
dimple—in that sex to whom affectation is at times so natural and 
easy as to be almost becoming, to the horrible, violent assumption 


of it by the he-creatures staring at you from the walls in every di- 
rection? You are in anexlubition-room. Well, just turn your eye 





around, and note how uncommonly handsome, and noble, and grace- 





| selves! Look at the haughty sublimity of the folded arms, and the 


| easy propriety of the outstretched limbs! studied 
the 
Ah ! incautious fair, turn, turn away your gaze before 


Observe the 


negligence of the attitude, and the “admired disorder” of 


adored hair! 


it be too late! Here stands an irresistible, spare young man, with 
an infinity of whiskers: mark the resolute compression of his lip, 
and the fiery sparkle of his eye! How fiercely intelligent he look- 


eth—in his own esteem! By his side hangs a fat, flabby face, en- 


riched with ** wreathed smiles” of the most dangerous and insinuating 


character. One gentleman affects a pensive thoughtfulness—ano 


ther, a commanding frown! Some arch their evebrows, and have 


their right hands deposited in their left breast ; 
on the book-covered table, their fingers the 


others recline with 


their elbow resting 


as much 


while tapping their literary and scientifick foreheads, 


say “ whata world of thought ts here '* Again, a ** gav voung man 


chooseth to be painted with a 





look of the most lar guid satiety, or 
misanthropical indifference; while some outrageous chant's 
j } . 
cle rk, who reads By ron, and hath an il digestion, is depicted w 


his hair thrown back from his * pale” forehead, and his 


screwed up to that precise angie which denvteth that he has 


inbibed 


That vital s fa 


As if the worst had fallen that « 


In short, instead of 





having their tea pted na i 
and unassumu g state ol re pose, the majority of the ge leme t \ 
proper to have some fleeting feelu gy or transitory passion f/f f pon 
the canvass, thereby certifying to the judicious observer .the some 
what asinine qualities of the originals ; and it is not going too far to 
say, that there is more petty repulsive aflectat extubited 
in the portraits of any two dozen males, than in those of all the 
women that were ever painted lruly, John Webster 1 t have 
spared his sneer 

Portrait-painting has one peculiar virtue It has a stronger clai 
upon the AFFECTIONS than the noblest inches Of ari ts « 





teral, matter-of-fact transcripts are more dear to those with whon 
the fate of the or ginal are linked, than the brightest and lovelest 
beauties of ideal beauty. Through its medium, frends and love 
gaze into each other's faces at the outermost ends of the earth It 
preserves to you unchanged by death or decay, or the n ons « 
the world, the frank, free countenance of the compan ot your 
bovhood, or the form and features that “ first love traced thro 

it the mother gazeth with mourntul tenderness on the simulitude of 


her absent or departed child ; and ec! en with grateful recollect 





on the presentment of those who were the first and last to love 








them And, no matter how commonplace or generally uninteres 
the countenances of those persons who have been so preserve ! 
they were dear to some one The beneficent law of nature savet 
that no human being shall go utterly unbe loved ; it has sured 
symp y and aflection to all; @ nook in some heart to the most 
despised— 

There is at at 

A urne t t blest 
Therefore, as an art that yields to the eye that fi which t s¢ 
yearns, portrait-painting is worthy of love and hone But 
then, it ought to muuster to these sacred and hidden feelings im the 
‘* miniature’ size, so that the object could be worn next the heart 
or deposited for unobserved inspection in the silent closet or quiet 
drawer. It ought not to placard your love and esteem on two square 


feet of canvass, to be stuck against the wall for the criticism or ¢ 


noyance of the cold or uninterested ; that is too barefaced an exh 


bition of your sympathies; too obtrusive a setting forth of your 


iflectionate reminiscences 


Again, 4a manits notte be respected whose portrait oc met! " 
prominent station in his own house It is too self-sufficient by 
half It is using his friends ill, giving the s it were, too min 
of himself Perchance he gives good dinners Wi isdn t 
honourable fact still he is not justined XC tantly inden y 
ing himself by the exhibition of more than the privileged quantit 
of egotism There is a decency to be served such matte 





and the first person singular is sufficier 


ai 





showing-ofl at second-hand Such double-faced proceedings are 
not commendable 

Beswes, this Janus-fashion of an aving a couple of visages 
s often attended with unpleasant conse ences nore espec \ 
the case ol second mar» res lor s ‘ whit Mrs. So 
ifter the expenditure ¢ a due and proper quantity ot niet, has pre 
vailed upon herself to be comforted, and Ss, at the exy N rot 
decorous per dy ke vy invested Mr. Brown with the r ts and | 
viieges ol her det ct a, sa pee irly em sail ( s 
deration to the wedded widow to know wh to do w the ict 
Smith left behind h Jt meth feelir 0 stow it away at once 
n the garret o mmnber-7T ! it the again to sufier it torema 
staring trom the wail, spec ms ik Ww the weed rs of her 
and her new eip- mate ‘ lan express 1 of counte ince changed 

» her eve at leas from a benchcent smile to a re achful frown, 
as much as to sav, “frailty, thy name ts woma s mighty 
comfortable W » she entered to her new state, she ¢ ht to 
have had a hole dug in the irden, a Smiths rtra vuried nye 
with the rest of her Smit! i remimscences ; a sort of pseudo 
delicacy preventeth this nd there hangs Smith, mtruding most disa- 
greeably upon the domestick privacy of Mr. and Mrs Brown. ‘The 
effect is decidedly unpleasant to both parties, reminding the lady of 
her fai lessness to the memory of the dear decease d, and placing 





before the gentleman the features of the person who 


perpetually 


formerly eat, drank, and slept with Mrs. Brown. Now there is some- 


thing indelicate in this, a species of moral bigamy. How can con- 


! k r meralit ’ sence? Ss o } ‘ here 
ful, and animated the gentlemen are all endeavouring to make them- |j jngalities go on in such a presence’ If Smith has to hang there, 


his face ought to be turned to the wall instead of from it 


the anv d 


But this 


is not the worst ; for in case of omestick difference, and 


me ++ ™ ] — Anes 
such things will occur despite of love and legal ceremonies, the s« 


condary wife hath a provoking habit of revert ng to the past; and 


} : 
Vv Way of reply to Brown's ¢ xpostu.ations she tixeth 


a lack-a-dai 


sical gaze upon tke features of the “ departed one,” as much as 
tO say 
Ah me 
See what Lhave seen, seeing what I sec 

mel tt Br ’ 
and t i brow wakxelh warm, a8 ts most natura and asket 

en 6 " 

why the d she marred him and she replies she cannot 
i i sobs, and sighs, and putteth her handkerchief to het 
eves t timate the presence, or hide the absence of tears, as it 
may e! Now this wounds Brow: elt-love; he taketh che 
pet w s « er i Mrs. Brown ne Hecteth to press him to eat, 
but « nueth to wipe her nose, and rub her eves, and look mourr 

va enderly at Smith The s Brown trom the table 


i exceedingiv ind he seizes s hat, and hres him forth, and 
proceeds e tavern and calls tor strong drink and the news 

iwers , and lo! when the « k strikes twelve, hist teap remaimeth 

' cupied, and his head resteth t< own proper conjugal 

‘ 

Thus « ‘ mut sec narriages recalls the W w Wilkins 

t y Never sha I forget She was the eatest pa- 
troness of matrimony and por t-painting Lever met w He 

‘ signation was Ihig vottom, but she had ex inmged it as 

> we ) i lite f that of I aps lol Bradshaw, 


Wilk 


CCOSSIVE 


ns, 


to which rather 
ly resigned her heart and hand, so that lat 


terly she searcely knew what her real name 








was, amd used, in cor 

segue ce, to make sad contusion at times in her mournful reco 
ect . 

Lest any v eT s i werpowered with s ry e 

s nent t ry s good fortune of the Widew 

Wilkins v just sllowe ne that she possessed a hand 

some a y As We Ss seven dred | Ss a-voar in her 

i! 

Besides iis, She Was, DY Nature, of a mo Weabie té ppera 
nent dol her face and pers« were pot of t first quality, she 
made uy jua v, in fully the size of any ‘woot her husbands 

t towether No one could sav that the W mw Wilku Na 

F it t would have been mighty dil to have 
taken a ature of her!  Hler progeny was almost as nited as 
P t s ‘ ‘ cen secive and twenty, of TT 

C8, SIZES, 1 ale Lions I mention these seem y trivial 
parti rs th sc of their timate connex vith the fine arta, 
the W ov Wilkins having made an aflectio atc rule through life 
neve sulle a husband to go out oft the world ichid come 
into ‘ hav ther portrant taken, and a room, of which 
she alone kept the ke was et apar for the rece; n thereot 
Now Mrs. Wilkins having gone through so mach ad having sut 

cd s vy bereavements and wor cha success) widow 
caps, itu ¥ ace lated a large q tity of gret nore tha 
s < ‘ 1 t when sle leit erseil rather low ew 
we to © re oe 8 ‘ 1 the t artificial ! rder 

» prevent her sinking altogether Vaken moderat they had 
ope ed very we Vien applied too copmously, they used to 
open ot i-gates ot tio and then aw can or per up 
vorrows, trials, and trib o earives ng its banks, and 
swee] evetyvthine betore wt. Int moo s used to proceed 
to he cloved portra ery er eat el ‘ od al 
we ns na 1 sy ty athe i ere imu ‘ i ‘ t ‘ 

xurv ol t fone day one never.to-teu rotten day ste 
seduced u »accompany her, atte ‘ al eof her pile “ 

" Appiness, a vyering to the 7 esoft M M \ 
sé vt ward the n teart lure t pon mie 
‘ Nore as too eases 

The Widow Wilk rhe « key | ow om the do« 
Ileavens ' whatas metmy view! Not Fatima whe 1 et 
ered Bluebea s ee mber, co ve boen more electrihed 
There ‘ embiances of dere ed ‘1 mm if “oO 
Bradshaw, Mugs, Morris and Wilkins, with a little "J mpsons, 

s. Db ! “ Ml 8 Mor 1 Wilk I ed ‘ 
ere them respe ve | ‘ (ira s ers! what 
cre iof recolles ve rushed upon the widow's 1 

wy ates ia It was pmuch ior her, and mover 

we n in) #asy-d md began t eave ! ‘ » did 
‘ st te ! v She was a i t ] ‘ Ry 
tu t ‘ tiet that j 3 Me ‘ ertwo y ' 

. ed themselves 1 the centre of e roo d 
‘ ‘ 1 the ! ers el, commences wn themiscive 
v y »atin tube at the eyes and noses of t 
sever ects of the w wes re rus i ret eat style 
: iT \ every ect sti it i prow ent t vith 
ex shout I attemped to rebuke el tt viudow re 
covere hersell thev y to ea] a > me that t poor, dear 
ys were always best when they had exactly rown way Ile 
« once loosened—went, and went, and wer I ceased to 
40 excessive i rlality olf sba b) such anil 
nent,in co operatio Nas ¢ e sufici to be the death ol 
nv man. Int present case there was no lack of argument 
very glance p a recovlection and snuyyge teda 
theme She vouc for the accuracy of the 





likeness, and enlarged upon the virtues of the very extensive range 


of subjects before her, wterspersing her narrative with copious de 
tails of all their friends, familhes, relatives, and connexions, direct 


’ 


and contingent, with a fulness and fluency that must in a very little 
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time longer have proved fatal to the hardiest and most patient of 
listeners 

, , 

It wanted a quarter to four as I entered that room It struck 

seven as she turned the key, and expressed a hope that I had been 


rratit 
grati 


My nervous system had been for some time previous to thts in ra- 


Ten days elapsed before | left u 
1, Ttru 


ed 


ther a shattered state again ry 
st, 


chamber. Ever since I have entertained a very natural, an 


excusable horrour of every-day portraits 





ORIGINAL SKETCILES, 


ADVENTURE OF A NIGHT. 


BY JAMES W. SIMMONS 


We were at the berning of Moscow—not in Russia, but Middle 
sex—-on the night of the twenty-fifth of October, some few yea 
since. Our friend and companion, on the occasion, was a littl 
man in black, who had crossed the Atlantick for his health—-poor 


fellow! being on the dyspe ptr k list 
We overhauled our pennies, and found, to our no small satisfac 





tion, that we had just the due and requisite sum for admission inte 
the elegant little amphitheatre over Westminster brid Thither 
we accordingly repaired about six, hav first stimulated our per 
eoptions by some villanous Hollands ndiulterated, like everyth 
else in London, except the beer, Voltaire, by the way, compare 
the Envlish to a cask of this very beer—the top, he was wont to 


observe, was froth; the bottom lees; and the middle excellent: a 


remark, however, perhaps more pointed than pertinent 
Wi a little anx h 
saw more iw Nay 


fitne but 


the 


tley's 
lif 


were not mus to see A ses, 


we oleon mmaged to the very fac-sim 


of the immortal man! The spectacle was magnificent beyond any 
thing of the kind we had ever witnessed; but, until the great and 
fatal magician of the scene presented himsclf, we found our atten 


wholly occupied and nmveted by two young ladies who wer 


The one 


lion 


seated in the bex on our right we were in crowded 


and compressed almost to suffocation, for the mght was by no means 
a North American one. Our friend's little eyes, for he was a Lilly 

tian in every limb and lneament, wandered over the ho W t 
appearing: to encounter any obwet of suffi itattraction to fix their 


epticks; while ours, as we have said, we 
templating the two young creatures on our right 


to be sisters, and certainly were ladies —so far, at least, 





ence was warranted by manners pe nth . 2 ents Soll eyes dark 
and pensive; brows perfeetly Grecian; and cheeks which, naturally 
pale, were shadowed into a tinge the most touching by the full black 
hair that clustered and gloomed, perhaps we should say saddened 
above them. They were alone, and were seated on the back be 
of the box ; and so near us that their very breathing was to our ear 
audible “Who can they be?” we caught ourselves repeated! y 
asking our friend, whose attcntion was too much engrossed by the 
horses that had just entered the arena, to admit of his making any 
response to our quenes 

The taller and seemingly elder sister nearest us, was the fairer 
and the favourite of the two; but not a glanee could we eatch of 
the magical eyes, whose long dark lashes veiled a heht which we 
could not doubt it would have been dangerous to encounter—and 
yet, who ever shrunk from such encounter! here was an air of 
repose, as seductive as it was beautiful and bland, an ineflable calm 


| 
partaking almost of sadness, that mantled over the features and 


the whole figure of this elder one— but it was a sadness sweeter to 
the fancy, and dearer to the heart, than any lauching lighter graces 
that ever Mirth dispensed to the loveliest of her danghters. How 


little do your loud and laughter-loving females underst 


tus s 


We have 








eret of woman's truest charm, and hneher, holier erace! 

known a whole theatre disturbed and insulted by the umpudent as 
surance ol an empty headed woman of fash n, who, with a good 
face, a tiara of turbans, and a profusion of gold and diamonds, 
seomed to unagine herself free to abuse « ney cha th 
comimon senae and respect of tho e around her. Far othorw was 
the deportment of the two sisters at Astley’s. They spoke, not in 
deed in whispers, but so low, so sweetly, yet audibly—in short, soe 


like ladies, that, together with their other graces, it was not in mor 
after, 
by an hourly recurrence to the beautiful vision of the past night, 
that there was no toil, no trial, no privation we would not w 
have encountered and endured, to have purchased t 
h, 


tal to resist the fascination ; and, for days we were so ens 


wed 


he rapt 


single pressure of the small white hand, which, withdrawn from its 
soft envelope, we had seen occasionally raised to adjust, by one brief 
faint touch, the modest jewel that gemmed the dark hair, lke 
beautiful thing of magick that had nestled near the 


which, we would have pledged our life, were hig! 


hie 


ource of thought 


and holy, such as 
angels would not have blushed to know 


chagrin and astonishment, when 


What, then, was our 
at the abrupt and fiery conclusion 
of the panoramick drama, violence and uproar prevailing around us. 
confined, crowded, crushed—availing ourselves of the first breathir 


moment, we turned to the right, and saw—an empty box !— the fairy 
ladies were gone! and a momentary blank and sort of bheht was 
left upon our sensations. 

The image of that pale girl is still palpable to sense 
lives and breathes not as it then and there did, 


upon the form and features of a being, 


, except that it 


when we sat poring 


* Whose house ar 
Like the lost Pl 


i home we knew not, nor should know, 


1d seen ne more below 


A plague upon fortune and the world, who set their villanous | 
together to perplex and defeat us—the one proffering that which the 
other takes away, with no other leave than her will. 

As wine and motion furnish perhaps the best cure for the sort of 
melancholy we now felt, our friend and self hastened our steps in 





ads 





* The representative of the great Captain received twenty pounds for 
Cutting off his whiskers, in order to complete the resemblance. He held out 
for some time, knowing that the managers would have to come round, and 
Agree to his terms . 


the direction of a coffee-house in Cockspur-street, Pall Mall, and 
within a few yards of our lodgings. Our pockets were empty, and 
it was twelve o'clock at night. 
“What is to be done?” asked our friend, rather desponding 
would give half a crown for a glass of Holl 
“Make yours If pe rfec tly easy,” 


inds and lemon.” 
we responded, “we are known 
! the habit of 


rht adopt the 


at that coflee-house, or should be, as we have been in 


frequenting it for the last three months; and will to-n 
hod 


the most accommodating k 


favourite Yankee me ‘set it down to our account’—a_ plan of 


ind, but permitted, of course, only wher 
one is personally known.” 
Our ft 


gestion of this « xpedient ; 


nd’s countenance relaxed from its solemnity at the sug 


mynd his little eyes sparkled in gratetu 


inticipation of th lass of Hollands We accordingly rep d to 
the smoking-room up stairs, which, as usual, was filled with genth 
men of “ the trade’’—the shopk rs in London being a very social 


mselves; and, like the women there, amazingly fond 


Set among th 
ot 




















We rang the bell, and the spruce, prim waiter made his prompt 
ippearances We directed him to bring up two glasses of t it 
lands, warm; lemon, sugar, and a couple of cigars—not havu vet 
acquired a relish for pipes. We ¢ yed ourselves—for that 1s the 
favourite phrase in England—tull about one o'clock, when we left 
the room, secure that all was well; yet “all’s well that « Ww 
is more certain than proved the security with which we had flatter 
ourselves. On getting down stairs, we turned to the door lea 
into the coflee-room, and briefly ormed the waiter that we s i 
dispense to him the pennies on the ensuing night, observiul t we 
believed he knew us ? 

“Why, no, sir, Lean'’t say as Ido; and we never gives credit to 

ntlemen we doesn't know.” 

A pretty dilemma, truly, is it not?’ said we, turning to our 
friend. Never shall we forget his look ! 
‘One stu im ent, motior ss he st 
and not Liston himself ever exhibited a picture so irresistible ! 
My wood fellow, we hav t you into mesh but must 
candidly own we do not know how to get you out 

Our friend mstantly, and 3 it were, instinctively took out his 
watch—a gold one, of some value—and offered it to the imexora 
waiter, who declined taking it 

‘Why, waiter,” observed our fnend, “this wateh is worth at least 
ill the Hollands in the hous 

Andis eh mor we acd therefore you ean k ) is 

sonable as the hour, we must needs knock them up in W 
rick-strect 

Our lodgings were at one house, and we took our meals ai at 
which was nearly opposite We had the morning befor ven 
paper to the brother of the your lady who } 1 at tal ind 
requested him to do the ne forus. We! however | 

il me” that day, and, hav no ta ' fort \ 
we had mnie to Astley’s without havi nt i W wer y 
therefore, under the ab ten ty ter his s 
which we accordingly did; and having prov 1 « selves with f 
nee ry sum, returned to the coflee-house in Cock rst . 
release our fnend, who, in the meantime, had « s 1 to remain 
1 pledve for the debt due the uncompromising waiter of t said 
cotlee- house Our friend had been exploring his pockets, it 
ind to his no little surprise and joy had detected an unfort 
shilling, which had sheltered itself in some 1 te corner th 
ind held out defianee to all search until now He was not rtain 
(as he afterward told us) that we should s ed in procur t! 
requisite amount; and was, therefore, in no si | ree elated at 
the discovery of the odd shilling, hoy r—-sh i we fail in our a 
plieation » Warneck-street-—by means of the said shilling to cffect a 

is We now distmssed the waiter and his | ind | t 
hateful cotlee-hor On getting into the street, w i heartily 
occurrence of the maeht, while our frend's countenance ex 

) expression which, under other ei . s t ha 

© efleet of rey yur risil repo but which, as 
wis, only contr t to stir ite omit K ‘ 
aman who was by no means sure of hav e8CR] t 
tr that had been impendin ver him 

What ts the matter,” at length we ventured to ask, “that you 
look so th 

Why, hang that fellow, do you know he told me he by no means 
liked my fa 


The scoundrel! is it possible? He gets not the usual per 


sites from us, then; we shall withhold 


the pennies U 








we eall 
t I speak of the landlord.” 
“The landlord!" 
“ Ay, he it was ; , 


He came into the passage-way, just after y 


had left me, and, learning what had taken place, took 1 for a 
sharper, I suppose—for he scrupled not to tell me vt he ir 
like my face; and very plainly intimated that the watchman was 


at hand.” 











The London publicans, my good fellow, are often exeevedingly 
mpertinent; but we must suffer this to pa sit would do more 
harm than good to notice it, for he certainly has the advantav: 
of us.” 

“But what is there in my face that could have ineurred his sus 
sicione T” 

Wi really, all men do not see alike; and countenances, yor 
know, are said to be no bad indexes.” 

Our might’s adventure caused no © mernment at the breakfast 
table the next morning ; and all 1 the laugh t so iat 
the occurrence itself, as the person who (unfairly enough, we mit 
had to bear the brunt of it. It w is nnpossible not to figure to one’s 
self our little friend star rin the passage-way, his eves anxiously 
turned toward the door, doubting whether his release we 1 be ef 
fected—his sudden joy at the discovery of the stray shillin und, 
finally, the terrible damper of the landlord's remark about his face 


which was certainly uncivil, to say the least of it 


Our fnend crossed the English channel a day or two after, and 


we have not set eyes upon him from that hour 





THE fo 


THE 


wing letter 


THE DRAMA, 


OTHELLO OF MR. FORREST. 


which we extract from the Philadelphia Pennsylva- 


man, Wil be read WILh pieasurc 


MY DEAR FRIEND—Y< 
| 


tu 


Wis 
and 
pow 
Ww 
\ 
ut 
‘ 





din Obiliged to 








you for the « 





ear 


ar ta t i towa the 


Forrest, and desire to have it in 
, but uf Lassgme the imperti- 
ent to Warrant me in any defi 
t witnessed his Gladiator, 
fthem, I old, are mas 

wiy watched him 
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LITERARY NOTICI TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS 4 
- wit ‘ s . A t an . 
We have received lots of poetical meces on th 1 Vu n. The best 
$ | 
them us that by ** Elia.’ But we pect to th teronal «fu ” un 1 
» = ; . . : wat 
BOOK TABLE. they come to us in the most exquisite strain Ra I t - 
2 ¢ pardoned for d a cir aim ts not ea ’ ‘ ad the ' : ‘ s ‘ 
Tue Harpers have just issued A Treatise on Languages, or the not the most te Le OW af “ 2 : 
- , Catherv and ne, 18 ver m 
relation which Words have to Things. The work is in one volume, S e, om ' ve one. 1 
and 1s from the pen of A B. Johnson, of this state—a gentleman of ¢ sure u the to th f our read Such efesions oh 
fortune. ar rred f r , och and s tn order t t = “ 
fortune, and assuredly of very consi able research and philoso 
ph cal acuteness Whether, however, it be from the nature of the “ 
author's subject, or his manner of treating it, that an air exces vly 
8 ) ; 7 rl ’ hw ? >W »>D > 
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it but it is to be few, save the professed scholar 
to be so far mterested Line rs s s s stow ss : . 
“ ) fa ; i d SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 26, 18 
ly upon them the study necessary to a proj nderstanding of the 8 
matter of which he treats. He has been preceded, too, by a host “ 
uN ‘ \ 
a of illustrious authorities upon this same s t, who have bee A " 
- wae itn . An un a dra , ‘ . 
4 eminently successtul in interes , as well as structing, the : 
a readers—Monboddo, Granville Sharpe, H e Tooke, Adam Smit e ety "| . | ‘ tm Sir VW 
“ and others. Thus, w Burke assures us that there are cert word “ye . 
e which, thou h not ofr nally Expressive Of the deast Vv are ¢€ - ’ . \ 
ployed to convey, are yet always used by tho : 
h of particular passions, he | rts to us t ony teresting crates 2 ‘ ; ew 
h truth, but a sound } sophical lesson Gur present thor wined { ‘ r 
‘ c . ‘ ‘ 
a. festly labours im the ost on ot a tavo e theory ‘ ( wi ‘ 1 es l ‘ : - 
not sure may Hot prove as ftaise, thongh not so ous, ast mete 
celebrated proposition in Tooke’s * Diversions of P vy,” wiz ture : 
that all the words now 1 Use among us ( ding eve jose CX " i R 
pressive of ther est op ations of the ere « 1 ‘ P ri . , 
4 } } ‘ } ’ r , } a 
id rived trom exter perceptions; but he atte ed to carry the pro l 
: \ 
“ position farther, and to prove that the present actual import ¢ : passe fathert vl 
J words, was to be determined by their et s 
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feelir wrtr t eis as prett ‘ ‘ ' va ew , t dow 
name \ e ¢ s tf $ are ‘ ‘ i ‘ P ' 
finely b yt ve t ¥ An my ‘ nissed,t ‘ ‘ : y t On In 
As the re of silx very ex ‘ } ‘ ‘ 1 t 
valuable t ‘ ‘ ‘ eve ‘ stra e ‘ ‘ ' ‘ 
to simplify its details, and ex ts process Is wort f« f f t ; his | thet 1 s not bet ed! e ot " 
»wement Messrs. Mars Ca ! . of Boston, ve at ! t y t t walk st 
hss t stable soceeded t ' . . tat ’ } ed 
eoiven us a trar it ! i the Fre of M. Morin, entitled The ‘ i) pr € ‘} MU wines and Vv y A . . 
7 ter e seat t table, s f s mer {rie ' ne ‘ “ } ‘ nd oth ‘ 
Sik Raiser’s Mar , and the manner of cultivating the n erry . ‘ Ww att : we nu u ‘ : 
5 . 3 - ; . hour i made the earance at th r. al ed the urty att + the ht eu ‘ ser ’ t It was four on 
tree, in Which the most a ed method pursued Dv the French ' 
. } A 1g ) glasses. The wine having circulate retty freely, their host rose, ar juiry mi a maidens 
manufacturers and arborists is clearly and explicitly detinec ae 
°° “ uta a e‘tthne r k ‘ tot ta und, w t m the ie ' ‘ t ‘ els 
“ Mellichampe,.”” from the pen ol Mr. Stmms, and the press Of | ne smallest hesitation, shot the horse of the wu senete ot a chore , ' we see , . ted 
the Harpers, together with * East and West,” by the author of der his roof' Returning to the room, he informed the owner smong the fair, as W the w ake that of ' r fnends, 
«Clinton Bradshaw,” and published by Carey, Lea and Blanchard, animai—in a tone of the most savage complacency---of what he who might have many a t resolved, and many a delightful bope kept 
we shall speak of more at length, as soen as we have had time to, done. “ Killed my horse, did you say, sir! asked the thunder-stnicken vi- | alive. by so perfect mple, yet modest an exposition of the “ state of 
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A CASTLE IN THE AlR.—In England every man’s cottage is held to 


PARENTAL 


FEELING. —There is a to 





MISCELL 25 
- ANY. be his castle, which he is authorised to defend, even agaimst the as lowing reply of Clytemnestra to one of t s oft drama, whe 
saults of the king; but it may be doubted whether the same privilege ul expressed some solicitude upon the su et the funeral nours 
A SPIRIT HATH BREATHED extends to lreland *My chent,” said an Insh advocate, plead due to Agamemnon 
A spirit hath breathed o'er that desolate flower, before Lord Norbury, in an action of trespass, “1s a poor man. He ‘That care becomes not thee: by us he fe 
And lo! it revives in the midst of the shower; lives ina hovel, and this miserable dwelling is in a forlorn and dila By us he died, and we will bury him 
apd — a berg rmveensseer tom equally vain, vidated state; but, thank God, the labourer’s cottage, however 1 With no domestick gnef. But Ip nea 
can suffer no Dlight, bear ho blossom again . . ed “1 ' eund 
Then let the winds howl, and the tempest rage on, GUS The PUERt, 16 His Sanctuary And Bis Cestn Yes eeeee meee -- P ee pe t = : k spe t at sad io am 
The y can wake in thy heart no emotion save one enter it, and the rain may enter nt, but the king cant oh RR al tal otek aD Rake 
Thy vigil by day, and thy vision by might, not the rammge king’ asked the joke-loving judge We should say I her father’s neck, and kiss him.’ 
And the thought that pursues thee ia darkness and light that a “ castle” like the one described above, which “the winds may . 
My tuture ts fearful, thy past is a wreck mati” - ; ot ‘in . pas Phat Clytemnestra, irbarous as she was, loved her daughter, and 
Thou stand’st like the mariner on the lost deck, i eee eee gigs that fondly, the a e tender allusion sufficiently shows. [tis but afew 
When the storm hath subsided, whose last sullen moan So YOUNG, SO WISE The Er sh earl of s i kh, she s to excuse f Avamer t 
, 

emg ae wig a pee x = riety and parsimonious celebrity, superintends personally the produces cause le 
The plank that sustains thee is sinking full fast; a has Cony. & ee ™ sedrparaltessdoscenates F ‘ F oe : 
There's no sheltering bay, and no speck on the sea, dren with his own hands. One mornit bite . , see: Sea 1 ae 
Thy last sail is shivered, and there’s no hope for thee ' her penny and her piteher to his lordship for milk. Pleased w ' sic — , 

THE RETORT DIscouRTEOUS.—At a convention of clergymen, not “PPCarunce of the child, he pat epi p te os Te vaee.on : Ripon = path ae a 
long since, it was propose 1 by one of the members, after thev had Now,” said he, ** my pretty lass, you may tell, as 5 pat Keay - 2 — Saae . ae ‘ ae 
dined, that each should entertain the company with some interesting naga nist ave been kissed by an ear “Ah! but,” replied the ¢ or sie a —— 
remarks Among the rest, one drew 1 pon his faney, and related a ~ SO SORm: Hone: peaany, Cue _ meee 
dream. In his dream he went to heaven, and he picninh Gis, lden Procress or InTELLECT.—A fellow, who was considered © rather ~ sicie Phe Fre — paige nes : 
streets, the river of life, ete. ete. As he concluded, one of the divines, soft,” speaking the other day of the many ventions 1 inprove — s 2 pty revie 
who was somewhat noted for his penurious and money-saving habits, ments Mat have been | ade by t nite . y ; They an ee Te a princi 
stepped up to the narrator and inquired jocosely, * Well, did vou see WOU dup with, * We for my J I eve every Vs " 
anything of me in your dream."—* Yes, I did."-—" Indeed! what was | Wiser and wiser, for there's iny I Know more my i Ma t I s ‘ 1 me ss Ww nire 
T doing ("—* You were on your knees.”—** Praying, was | ?”—** No father, and [ beheve [know aleetle more than my father did."—"* My ‘ Sen; & sad ies 
scraping up the gold ! dear sir,” remarked a bystander “ itt your father ss s ‘ sa V es est e 

A pertvation.—It may be news to the sentimental reader to ™USt have been ™ : 
be informed, that the English expressions “true love” and * true A cool REPLY In walk cens ¢ r vu Gia NTE Mr oon Lady Mc 
lover” are not derived from the sentiment or passion of love, or from house s i sa we red ew , ‘ s " ° 8 \ uve test 
fidelity of the lover, but from the Scandinavian synonyme to be de mie it pre ses, whe t se W wel s wes ‘ t\ ¢ 
rived from lov, law, and true from troe, to contract, plight; s« at Might, w illowed af 1 wi 0 “ s MINDS LIKE METALS | sti s st metals 
* troloved,” or “ trolov,” meant originally contracted or pleds in Well, a bla stall — No,” sa iE ame said P eus 
law’; and in old times a man might be a “true lover” to his bond for down in their clothes Why, st se they s ‘ 
tea pounds, as well as to his sweetheart Well,” said he, * that as their J P « verv S iV. at the ¢ rof Nassau Ann-streets 

Umpreccas.—In “* Remarkable Occurrences in the Life of Jonas SURKI Hume, im a letter to Ad on ite 8 KS ( s ‘ ed ser ) Terms, FIVE DOLLARS per 
Hanway,”’ published at London, 1787, it 1s stated that he was the first Burke as an Irish gentleman who wrote lately a very Calise ul ry ses in rane All letters must. be pest-par 
man who ventured to walk the streets of London with an umbrella | 0” the * Sublime.” n ee s 
over his head. After carrying one nearly thirty years, he saw them Freepom or THE PREss.—The press in China is free, by ve ” 
come into eeneral use. a fellow’s head off for publishu k the government dor Ke Scott & Co. Printers, corner of John and Gold-streets 
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